
THE HAND OF 



HE’S JUST TRYING TO SCARE US, DON / 
MAGINE—EACH DOOR IS A YEAR AND 
!K WE PASS THRU TO PEEK, WE CAN'T 
EVER COME BACK/ WHAT A LAUGH / 
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^£*5 Beautiful / > 

NOW trr TWEM SCOTF 
AT NATHAN/I WILL 
SHOW THEM >«t/7HI5 , 
ISOUSTTHE , 1 

k 0fG/A//V/NS !!JB 


I TOLD VOU NOT 
TO TA<E THAT 
ACTV/ANCEO SCIENCE 
-. COURSE! 1— 


AAY HEART'S ON 
FIRE ...MY SOUL 
IS AFLAME * 


THEN I’D 
BETTER PUT 
YOU OUT! 


CASH 
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^ DOHT'DARB- 
■ MISS THE STKANSe 
STOftYOf... 
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IN POCKET-SIZED BOOKS! 




2 Complete, Unobridged Novels— 

In 1 Pocket-Sued Book ... 

NOW—thrill to adventure, 
mystery and romance In 
every page of ACE DOU¬ 
BLE NOVEL BOOKS . _ a 
brand new series of ac¬ 
tion-packed double nov¬ 
els, that give you the most 
exciting reading for your 
money. 

Each book is crammed with the kind of 
nerve tingling reading you want . , , 
thriil-storved, money-hungry men and 
women , ,, smashing climaxes , , , sus¬ 
penseful endings .,. untamed loveS 
BUT PONT DELAY .,, these sensational 
ACE DOUBLE NOVEL BOOKS ore at your 
newsdealer's. Ask him for them by 
name today ... OR MAIL THE COUPON 
-.. NOW! 

ENJOY ONB NOVEL flip the book 
over AND READ THE SECOND! 

ACE BOOKS, Inc. Dept. AC 4 

23 West 47th Street, New York 36, N. Y. 

Rufh my copies of the new 2-in-! sensation .. . ACE DOUBLE NOVEL BOOKS 
1 hove enclosed $ - to cover the cost of 

the ^elections checked below, ot 35c each (3 for $T) 


MYSTERY-ADVENTURE 

Q The Grinning Gismo plus 
Too Hof for Noll 

ri Twjsf The Knife Slowfy p/uj 
The Big Fill 

Q The Scarlet Spade ploi 
Drawn To Evil 

The Ejcecutioner plu^ 

So Deod My Love 

n If t Die Before I Wpke 
Decoy 


WESTERNS 

[3 Bad Mon^i Return pfu^ 
Bloody HDof$ 

Q Rimrock Rider pfvs 

Massacre A! While River 

□ Plunder Volley pfos 

The Bronded taw man 

Q Gunsmoke Gold plus 

Terror Rides The Range 

Q Nell Oft Hoofs plus 

The Brozos Firebrond 


Q Wild Horse Range plus 

The Mon From Bool HSU 
Ace Books pays all postage. No C.O.D/s. 


Dead Ahead plus 
Mrs, Homierde 


20NE 


THE HAND OF FATE, Morch, 1954, Humber 22. Puhibliorf bHittortthly by A, A, Wyn, InCn 23 West 47Mi Street, How York 3S, H.V. Re-entered os Second 
CIca matter November 13, 1952 at Ihe Foal Office ct Now York, N.Y. under the Act of Morch 3, 1879. SioQle copies, 10c; T2 51.20. Copyrlaht, 

1953 by A. A. Wyn, Inc, Frinted In U.S.A, 















^ IT WAS AN ARCHAEOLOGICAL 

EXPEOmON IN THE NEAR EAST THAT ^ 
FIRST UNEARTHED THE MIRROR FROM A FOR- 
BtDDEN TOMB. OF COURSE THE ARCHAEOLO¬ 
GISTS HAD SCOFFED AT THE CURSE SUPPOSED 
, TO BEFALL THOSE WHO TOUCHED JT BUT 
L THEY HAD NO SOONER CRATED THE MIRROR 
A TO THE MUSEUM WHEN ALL WERE • 
MYSTERIOUSLY SLAIN.., FOR YEARS 
THE UNHOLY MIRROR GATHERED OUST IN 
Wll museum —UNTIL ONE DAY A PORTER 

discarded it along with some junk. 

Hi I AND THE DAY STANLEY TIMOR STUMBLED 
rfciI 0^* iT, HE HAD NO WAY OF KNOWING THE 
l^ilvSTRANGE PACT BETWEEN THE MIRROR j 
#:/|^VAND THE FULL MOON 


f BAH.^ NOTHING HERE IN THIS PILE OF 
JUNK BUTTHIS OLD MIRROR. STILL, 
MAYBE 1 CAN SELL THE FRAME FOR A 
FEW BUCKS. HUH, DID I HEAR ^ 

f SOMETHING? ^_ M 

E WHO HOLDS TH^ 
HRVg^DEVlL*S MIRROR MUST USE 
^^SilWSrlT WISELY... OR die; 


XT MAP B££N A LONGTIME SINCE 
STANLEY'S POCKETS HAD HELD JWY MONEY, 
AND IT ms DESPERATION THAT MADE HIM 
FORAGE AMONG THE JUNK IN BACK OF 
THE MUSEUM. BU T EVEN AS HE HELD THE 
HARML^S-LOOKING MIRROR ALOFT .,. 


THE HOUSE OF HORRORS 
BLOWING UP..;TH0SE PEOPLE 
KILLED/ AND TtC DATE/ 

IT — IT'S TOMORROW//^ 


IT'S REFLECTING THE 
FULL MOON/BUT THAT 
L MOVING HAZE.. ./ . 


\ Xhehaze 

GRADUALLY 

DISSIPATED 

AND 

STANLEY 
\ FOUND 
HIMSELF 
GAPING AT 
A GRISLY 
REALISTIC 
> SCENE... 





























Th£ FOLLOWm DAY, STANLEY 
.FOUND. HUASELF mNESISTABLY. 
DNAWN TO THE SCENE DEF/CTED 
IN THE M/NffON ... 


IT'S STILL IMACTf THOSE 
FOOLS SHOULDN'T BE SOINS 
IN THERE.' SUPPOSE IT DOES 
BLW UP/ , , 


IS IT REALLY POSSIBLE FOR THIS 
THING 70 FORETELL THE FUTURE 
OR WAS t SEEING THINGS? 


FOOLISH MORTAL.../HOW ARE YOU 


TO KNOW THE FULL MOON TEARS 
AWAY THE VEIL TO THE FUTURE/ 


Me resumed his stance of 

WATCHFUL WAITINS...SOMEHOW 


But the seed of gheeo had 
been planted IN STANLEY’S 


Scpeams and moans fol~ 

LOWED IN THE WAKE OF THE 


BaFFL^ Af0 SHAEEN,E7ANLEY: 
BfomFO fumNOW under \Hiiim', 
toirr Am ^nk m the 

MCHT. . . 


MAYBE I OUGHT TO WARN 
THEM, maybe I OUGHT TO 
TELL THE POLICE BEFORE 
^ IT'S TOO LATE.../ m 


HURRY, STANLEY TIMOR/ 
THEIR LIVES ARE IN 
B YOUR hands now/ 


4 



EXPLOSION, AND THEN SILENCE, 
DEATHLY SILENCE , . . 


SURE THAT THE MIRROR HAD 
CORRECTLY PREDICTED THE 
HORROR ABOUT JO UNFOLD, AND 
SUDDENLY THEIR WAS-A SHET- 
TERINC EXPLOSION. . . 


BRAIN, AND AS AN IDEA DAWNED 
ON HIM, HE SLOWLY DREW BACK 
WITH A SATISFIED SMIRK. . . 


NOW'S MY 
CHANCE/ 


AMHH/ ITS NONE OF MY 
BUSINESS/ WHY SHOULD I RISK 
MY LIFE FOR THEM? LET IT ^ 
BLOW UP/AND IF IT DOES.../ 1 


CktAJJ 




























































JjARTm^iNTO THSWREiXAGt, 

jrmtiMY eHouUSHiY began 
TOROS The DEAD OF ALL 
THEiR VALUABLES. . . 


rr’S MINE NOW/ ALL THIS^ 
JEWELRY... ALL THIS 3\ 
^ MONEY/ MINE/ f 


HehaO WORKEO FASTANOrmAS 


HtsmuL 


THAT VOICE.../ WHO--WHO SAID 
THAT ? W--WHAT'S THAT? I'M 
' SEEING THINGS/ 1 BETTER 
t GET OUT OF HERE / 


AODEO. 'm TS A SIZABLS 
AMOlJNr0 ,. 


RERAN WITHHfSLOOT, NO SUR¬ 
VIVOR HAD SEEN W/Ww,. EXCEPT 
ONE WHO SEES aIl. ,. 


*ALL THIS MEANS A NEW START ' 
FOR ME/ NEW CLOTHES/MONEY 
IN MY POCKETS/ I'M GOINS TO 
LIVE NOW/ I'LL MAKE UP 
FOR U)5T TIME/V_ ^ 


f RUN, STANLEY Tl m6r/ ^T' 
BUT YOU'LL PAY FOR YOUR ILL- 
GOTTEN GAINS. YOUR FATE HAS 
ALREADY BEEN WRITTEN IN f 
.THE BOOKOFETERNITY/ J 


He moved to a fancy hotel and bought a 

NEW WARDROBE. yES, STANLEY DENIED HIM¬ 
SELF NOTHING EVEN AS HE DAILY WATCHED 
THE MIRROR FOR FURTHER PREDICTIONS. BUT 
IT WASN'T UNTIL A MONTH LATER. . . 


UncE MORE THAT HAZE OBSCURED THEMRRORAND THEN 
GRADUALLY LIFTED TOREySAL.-. — 

■-#.S.LIBERTY,../ 

C A ND TH E DATE... MAY IZ / 

[ THAT-THAT'8 NEXT ^ 


THE FULL li«)ON.../irs SHINING IN THERE 
AGAIN/I REM EMBER.'.. THAT'S HOW IT j 
HAPPENED LAST TIME / . 






































The ship's name struck a responsive chord. 

STANLEfHAD READ OF THE IMMINENTLAUNCHINS 
OF THE NEW OCEAN LINER. AND E VEN AS HE 
STARED^ HE BEHELD AN AWESOME SIGH T: . . 
SHIP EXPLODED/ 


' GREAT SCOTT/ THAT SHl^ tS GOING TO GO DOWN T 
WITH ALL HANDS ON THE TWELFTH / THAT'S ONLY \ 
FOUR DAYS AWAY. BUT WHAT GOODWILL THAT DO ME? 

CAN'T SAIL ON THE CURSED SHIP TO REAP A 
. HARVEST/ I'D GO DOWN WITH JT/ ^ 


Tl^r CONCERNED STANLEr 
he. was concerned WiTH NOW 

TOsCAPiTALiZE ONTHE TRACEDY. 
0^k0fiiE'E^NCE MmdR FOREmD..: 


I'M SHIPPING SOME CASES OF VERY 
VALUABLE CARGO ON THE NEW S.S. 
LIBERTY WHICH SAILS TOMORROW/ I"D 
LIKE TO INSURE THE SHIPMENT FOR 
ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS, j 


It wASEAsr 

TO STUFF A 
FEW CASES 
WITH ROCKS 
AND JUNK 
AND THEN 
HAVE THEM 
SEALED AND 
CONSICNED " 
TO THE ILL - 
FATED SHIP 
FOR 

, SHIPMENT. 
AND THEN... 


“ I GOT IT / AND IT^S FOOLPROOF/ ^ 
1T*LL MAKE ME A FORTUNE/ HA HA/ 


'GLAD TO OBLIGE, SIR 
THAT NEW SHIP IS A 
lltel REAL BEAUTY/ 








































HEH, HEH/tT.'LL SETHE * 
FIRST TRIP,. AND THE LAST 
TRIP/TA.TA,EVERYBODY/ ’ 


The-mirror had made a FORTL 

FOR HIM AGAIN AND STANLEY 
BEGAN TO LIVE RtOlDUSLY. , . 
TOSSING HtS ILL-GOTTEN GAINS 
TO THE FOUR WINDS. . . 


WAITER/ MORE 

champagne/ more 

CHAMPAGNE FOR 
everybody/ AND 
HURRY IT UP/ J 




■AN.,.YOUTiE A 
REAL SPORT/ 


TSK/ TSK/ NOW 
AIN'T THAT - 
TOO BAD/ 




He had FATHOMED THE SECRET OF THE 
MIRROR NOW AND ANOTHER MONTH ■ 

^ 'FOUND HIM WAITING ANXIOUSL Y FOR THE 
NEXT PORTENT OF tragedy ON WHICH 
HE COULD CAPITALIZE. , . 


OUT OF MY WAY, YOU FILTHY 
BEGGAR/ GO FIND YOURSELF A 
■-T MIRROR/ HA/HA/ j — 


CAN YOU SPARE A DIME, 
MISTER/ HMMP/-// 


COME ON, MIRROR,., I'M WAITING/ 
THE MOON IS FULL TONIGHT/ t 


It was done/ there was no thought now about warning the 

INNOCENT OF THE DOOM THAT THREA TENED THEM. NO...S TANLEY 
EVEN TOON TO WATCHING THE FINAL PREPARATIONS OF THE SHIP'S 
MAIDEN VOYAGE—CALLOUS TO ALL THAT WENT ON 

w 


NOW.ALL I HAVE TO 00 IS WAIT 
FOR THE INSURANCE CHECK. THAT'S 
THE EASIEST HUNDRED GRAND 
ANYBODY EVER MADE/ 

"perhaps. 

BUT THOSE LIVES WILl' 
SE CREDITED TO YOUR 
ACCOUNT, ..AND THERE 
WILL BE AN AC' 
COUNTING. HAVE NO 
FEAR OFTHAT/ 








































And tm£n he caushtsishtoe 

ONE OF THE ViCUMS ... A SISHT 
THA t CONSEALSO'HIS m-OOD IN 

f IT'S ME/ I'M ONE 
I OF THE VICTIMS// 


Once none the vaponous clouds m 

THEMmOR CAVEWAYTOA'FORBIDDm 
PICTURE OF THE FUTURE. .. 


NO/ NO/ IT CAN'T BE/ J 
HAVE TOO MUCH TO LIVE 
FOR/ I WON'T DIE/ NOT NOW/ 


► THOSE MEN.. .THEY’RE DYIN0 
SOME DREADFUL DISEASE. HOW A 
HORRIBLE/THEY'RE WASTINO AWAY/ 
QOOO HEAVENS/ COULD THAT BE AN 
^OHEN OF SOME PLAGUE THAT WILL 
STRIKE THE CITY A WEEK ^ 
|F FROM TODAY/? ^ 


Frantic WITH FRIGHT, he was 

SUOOENL Y GALVANIZED INfO ACTION. 


^ CURSE TOU... I'LL SEAT YOU YET/ 
THANKS FOR THE WARNING...BUT 
I WONT BE AROUND WHEN THAT 
DISEASE STRIKES / I HAVE MONEY 
1 NOW/ I CAN BUY MY WAY OUT/ ^ 


WHICH IS THE FIRST SHIP 
THAT'S GOING TO SAIL OUT 
OF HERE? 


I'LL LEAVE THE CITY/ 
I'LL LEO/E THE COUNTRY/ 

IT WONT GET ME/ IT WON'T/ 


YOU CANT RUN AWAY FROM 
YOUR FATE,STANLEY/ YOU 
k MUST LEARN THAT/ , 


(I^THE MUDHAWK/ SAILS ^ 
TONIGHT. BUT SHE'S A DIRTY 
OLD TRAMP. NOT MUCH FOR 
f PASSENGERS/ 










































CURSE THE ROSSPORT/r \v 

HAVEN'T TIME TO OET ONE/ ). _^^ 

I MUST SAIL TONIGHT/WE'RE NOT 

-TAKING CHANCES 

WITH THE LAW/ NOBODY 
GETS ON THIS SHIP With- 
CUT A PASSPORT/ _/ 


What am tr : ; 

'mrrmrHAriT ■ 

WAS A OIHTY OLD 
BOAT.^ ITHEPRe- 
SENTED STANLEY'S 
CHANCE TO 
ESCAPE THE 
HORRIBLE FATE 
AUGURED BY THE ‘ 
WITH- 


HERE/THERETS MORE ' 
THAN ENOUGH MONEY FOR 
PASSAGE. I MUST SAIL 
WITH YOU TONIGHT/ J 


MIRROR, 
our ANOTHER 
WORD HE RAN 
TOWARD THE 
\ SHIP. . . 


GOT A PASSPORT? V 
NOBODY SAILS WITH- t 
^ OUT A PASSPORT/ h 


The slow dropped the 1 Caut/ousl r, he made his way on 

MATE TO THE DECK AND ] DECK CPiLY TO OBSERVE THA T THE 

STANLEY DARTED INTO rmnOiDV SHIP WAS MOTIONLESS IN MtO- 
UKE A FRISHTENED RAT. FOR / OCEAN AND A DEATHLY STILLNESS 
TWO*DAYS HE COWERED there] PERVADED EVERYTHING., . 

IiwyrDARING TO MOVE UNTIL 
THE SHIP WAS WELL OUT TO 

■prr'f^HEY'VE STOPPED/ 
r WE MUST HAVE MADE SOME 
[ PORT/ I'VE OUTWITTED THE 
L MIRROR/ AT LAST I'M SAFE/ 


Stanley has too frantic to be 
D ^Nt^P- ■ •_ 

Fool/OUT of my ^ 
® f WAY/ NOTHING IS GOING TO 
litae.;-I STOP ME/ NOTHING/ ) 


^YOU THERE/ WHY DID WE 
STOP HERE ? I NEVER HEARD OF 
ANYTHING LIKETHIS/ I WANT TO 
SEE THE CAPTAIN../ 


NOBODY CAN SEE THE 
CAPTAIN/HE DIED 
LAST NIGHT/EVERY¬ 
BODY... IS... DYING/ 


AND THUS IT SHALL ALWAYS BE. 
ONCE YOUR DESTINY IS WRITTEN IN 
THE BOOK OF FATE.. .THERE IS NO 
V ESCAPING IT/ STANLEY FOUN^ 
THAT OUT/ jgpom ^— 


WHAT ARE YOU SAYING,YOU FOOL/ 

I MUST GET TO SHORE / ,_ 

I—/A6HHH/ 

YOUR FACE.,./ 


TAKE A GOOD LOOK/NONE 
OF US WILL EVER SEE LAND 
7 AGAIN/THE TUB IS 
L CRAWLING WITH... J 
S>arv-SMAULPOX / ^ 
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'Mysterj 


TVr POwEf^s OF TH£ Unknown have ofteh played 

WEfRD TRfCES WITH MORTAL MAN AND THE STRANGEST 
ONE TOOK PLACE fN NEW ORLEANS MANY YEARS AGO 
WHEN THE CiTY WAS ST/LL A PLACE OF MYSTERY 
AND ENCHANTMENT. AN AGED MEDIUM GATHERED 
HER SMALL BAND OF BELIEVERS FOR HER LAST 
SEANCE 



t SKALL OiE THIS NIGHT, MY FHIENDS, 
AND WV FINAL WISH IS THAT MY BODY 
BE SENT BACT TO MY NATIVE FRANCE 
TO BE BURtED. IF NOT, I CAN 
NEVER REST IN PEACE/ r 


WE ARE PENNILESS, 
MADAM / HW CAN 
WE AFFORD TO SEND 
YOUR REMAINS BACK 
L TO FRANCE ? ^ 


YOU MUST FIND 
A WAV / THAT IS 
■ MY FINAL ^ 
I REQUEST ; 


WOMAN DIED THAT SAME N/GHT. HER DEST/tUTE 
FLOCK POT HER IN A COFFIN AMD SEALED IT IN A 
CRYPT OVERCOOKING THE SEA, MONTHS PASSED AND 

iw medium's msHEs snLt had not been carried . 

GOT . ^ y „ ' 


IhE CRYPT BECAME HAUNTED WITH UNEARTHLY 
SOUNDS AND VISIONS. SOON A GREAT FLOOD 
CAME AND INUNDATED THE CITY, THE CRYPT, 
THOUGH FLOODED, WAS LEFT INTACT, BUT 
THE COFFIN WITH THE MEDIUM'S BODY HAD 
MYSTERIOUSLY VANISHED/ 


HER SPIRIT DOES NOT 
REST / SEE HOW IT 
HOVERS OVER 
TTC CRAVE / y^THAT 

WAILING-— 
WILL IT NEVER 
CEASE , * 


a^EKS LATER, m THE COASrlsr^FRANCE Tn0 MEN 

MADE A STARTLING DISCOVERY , 


n FfERRE, LOOK / ^ 

a COFFIN / IT MUST 
HAVE BEEN SWEPT UP 
■ WITH THE TIDE / rm 


FROM THE LOOKS OF IT, I 
HAS BEEN IN THE WATER 
5L A LONG TIME / 


Upon INVESTIGATION IT WAS FOUND THAT THE 
COFFIN AND THE BODY IN IT WAS FROM THE CRYPT 
LOCATED m A LAND MANY MILES ACROSS THE^ 
SEAS. THE MEDIUM’S LAST WISH WAS FULFILLED. 
SHE WAS LAID TO REST IN THE SOIL OF HER BE¬ 
LOVED COUNTRY, HOW THIS AMAZING FEAT WAS 
ACCOMPLISHED REMAINS A BAFFLING MYSTERY 
IN THE ANNALS OF THE SUPERNATURAL / __ 





































































WmN BART WSSTCOrn A STBUSeUffe YQUN6 


LAWYER, WENT TOfsNSLANO ON BUSfNESS WON 
Hts Em», HE CONSfDENED HmSELF VEBT 

Lucky to have an intnoouction to wEm 

HARTMAN, ONE OF THE CREATEST CRfMINAL 
LAWYERS IN BRITIAN, WHO HAD THE REPUTArtON 
OF NEVER LOStNS A CASE. BEFORE BART 
RETURNED. TO H/S OWN COUNTRY HE WAS 
INVITED TO SPEND A WEEKEND WITH SIR WEIR 
AT HIS HOME OUTSIDE OF LONDON. HE FOUND 
HIS FAMOUS HOST HAD A BEAUTIFUL Y0UN6 
WIFE, AND A STRANSE HOBBY. 


they’re so horrible 

THEY'RE FASCINATING. 
SIR WEIR. THIS ONE 
V ESPECIALLY. , -- 


LONG AGO I BECAME INTESTEO IN OLO^^ 
.SUPERSTITIONS AND DEMONOLOGY... WHICH 
LED ME TO collecting IMAGES OF DEMONS 
WHO WERE SUPPOSED TOjijHAVE VARIOUS j- 
■■ . POWERS OVER mankind. r-T-* 


The OUTBURST of lady LEONA, SIR WEIR'S 
WIFE, WAS A LITTLE STARTLINS AND 

embarrassine, ---- 

--- I’o UKE TO SMASH 

EVERY UNHOLY 
IMAGE IN THIS . 
ROOM ESPECIALLY 
THAT ONE/ pTi 


IT isn't 

MV 

FAVORITE/ 
/' I—I HATE THEM 
ALU. THEY’RE ALL 
DISGUSTING BUT 
THAT ONE IS THE 
WORST OF ALL/ 


THIS IS SAEI_ONE OF THE OLDEST 

AND MOST VALUABLE THAT I POSSESS, 
AND MY FAVORITE. — - -TI 


—-' MY DEAR, PLEASE N 

REMEMBER WE HAVE A GUEST/ 
YOU ARE ACTING VERY SILLY... 
AND 1 DON’T THINK BAEL j 
LIKES YOUR ATTITUDE, 






■ t M 1 *1 Ml 



MiD 














































































VOLT MUST OVERLOOK 
mOY LEONA'S iEHAV* 
lOR, MR. WESTCOTT. 
SHE IS HlOH STRUNG. 1 
THINK SHE IS JEAtO^ 
^OFMY HOBBY. 


DO YOU HAPPEN TO 
TO KNOW ANYTHING 
ABOUT 8AEL, ^ 
MR. WESTCOTT? M 


/r£ MS W/FS'S ATTITUDE TOWARD MS 
COLLECTION, SIR WEIR CONTINUED TO 
\ TALK ABOUT THEM ALL DURm DINNER 




VERY LITTLE, SIR, 
EXCEPT THAT HE WAS 
SUPPOSED TO BE ONE 
OF THE FORMS OF 
'HE DEVILr.1 BELIEVE. 


AH,YES, MR. WESTCOTT... 
FOR A Y0UN6 LAWYER,. 
ESPECIALLY ONE HAND¬ 
LING CRIMINAL CASES, 
BAEL COULD BE QUITE 
A HELP. HE KNOWS 
EVERY ANGLE, EVERY 
LOOPHOLE IN TOE LAW. 
WITH HIS AID A MAN CAN 
AVOID 


AND, BAEL CAN ALSO MAKE IT EASY i 
FOR A MAN TO COMMIT A CRIME A 
WITHOUT GETTING CAUGHT AT ALL/ 

HE IS ONE OF THE GREATEST KINGS 
BELOW. HE HAS THE POWER TO RENDER 
INVISIBLE THOSE WHO SERVE HIM,AND 


WEIR/ ' 
WILL YOU 
STOP 
TALKING 
.BOUT SUCH 
things/ j 


IT'S BAD ENOUGH TO LIVE IN THIS HOUSE KNOWING 
THAT IF I TRY TO ESCAPE, THAT HORRIBLE IMAGE 
WILL STRETCH OUT ITS FIENDISH CLAWS AND SEIZE 
ME/ WHY MUST YOU CONSTANTLY 
TAUNT ME WITH YOUR POWER?. 


BUT—BUT 
I CAN'T GO 
ON LIKE 
THIS/ j 


maybe sir weir ^ 

REALLY WANTS HIS ' 
WIFE TSD BELIEVE THE 
IMAGE HAS SOME ^ 
POWER OVER HER/ j| 


iliiiilnliMiliHyiiH 


IN THE STUDY OF 
DEMONOLOGY, MY YOUNG 
FRIEND, YOU LEARN THAT 
THERE ARE MANY 0EV1L% 

Each one WITH his own 

CHARACTERISTICS AND 
REALM. PERHAPS YOU 
TOO WERE DRAWN TO 


UNTIL NOW PRIDE MADE ME HIDE THE FACT 
I THAT 1 Married a man who BELONGED 
WITH THE DEMONS OF DARKNESS/ I WAS 
AFRAID EVERYONE WOULD BELIEVE ME 
INSANE/ 







































































OF COURSE ALL THAT STUFF ABOUT BAEL'S 
POWERS IS SUPERSTITIOUS NONSENSE, BUT 
IT MAKES THE IMAGE MORE t^ERESTING. ^ 
1 WONDER WHERE SIR WEIR GOT HOLD m 
OF THE THING. 


THAT WHICH THE IMAGE ABSORBS, 
BECOMES THE IMAGE, BART. MY i 
SHADOW HAS ALREADY FALLEN 
ACROSS YOU. IT IS THE ANCIENT ^ 
CURSE OF THE UNHOLY IMAGE OF 
BAEL. IT BRINGS TO LIFE WHAT¬ 
EVER SECRET ^.RUTHLESS AMBITION 


OF SEEING WHAT EFFECT 
ABOUT GAEL WILL HAVE ON PEOPLE 
BUT THERE REALLY WAS SOMETHING 
ABOUT (THAT EVIL-LOOKING IMAGE 
THAT GOT ME/ 1 WOULDN'T 
MIND 


SIR WEIR HARTMAN KILLED A MAN TO SECURE THE 
IMAGE OF MY EVIL POWER, BART WESTCOTT/ HE WAS 
A STRUGGLING'%0UNG LAWYER AT THE TIME. THE 
MAN HE KILLED WAS A JUDGE, WHO IN TURN [ffiO 


IT GOES BACK THOUSANDS OF YEARS, BART . 
WESTCOTT/ BEFORE THE DAYS OF BABYLON, MY 
IMAGE WAS WORSHIPPED BY THOSE WHO GAVE ME 
THEIR SOULS IN EXCHANGE FOR UNHOLY WISDOM 
AND POWER. DOWN THROUGH THE CENTURIES ONE 
MAN KILLS ANOTHER FDR ME, WHILE I FEAST 
ON THEIR SPIRITS / 



















































IF I COULD FIND ONE LIKE IT, IT WOULD 8E A NICE 
SOUVENIR TO TAKE HOME. IT WOULD BE PRETTY IMPRES¬ 
SIVE ON MY DESK. EVEN TNE HEADS OF THE FIRM WOULD 
HAVE TO NOT} CEA THING LIKE THAI t ^ 

MR.WESTCOTT./ 


Jls TWl/SN LBO BY A POWER BEYOND NIM- 
SELF, BART WAS SEIZED WITH AN mPULSE TO 
TAKE ANOTHER LOOK AT THE IMAGE . , . 


MAYBE r won't GET ANOTHER CHANCE TO 
SEE SIR weir's collection AGAIN BEFORE 
I LEAVE IN THE MORNING.. . AND I WANT 
TO TAKE ONE MORE LOOK AT THAT IMAGE. 


i/ .i|) SaRT WAS NOW $URi^y 
IHAT ms host's bey^e^^ 

YOUr^ WlFE ^ iN^$^:i 


Bart ms startled when 

LADY LEONA SUDDENLY 
DARTED OUT OF THE 

SHADOWS, t -^- 


YOU ARE A YOUNG LAWYER — 

I KNOW YOU WOULD LIKE TO BE 
RICH AND FAMOUS IN YOUR 
PROFESSION / MY HI^BAND'S 
FAME AND WEALTH CAME AFTER 

HE GOT THAT IMAGE OF BAEI- 

I'VE FOUND THAT 
OUT SINCE WE 
WERE MARRIED 


IF YOU SHOULD STEAL f YOU KNOW 
THE IMAGE, THE POWER) I COULDN'T 
IN IT WOULD BELONG J STEAL, 
TO YOU f SIR WEIR ^LADt LEONA 
WILL EVEN BE UNABLe\ .. - AND 
TO TAKE IT AWAY FROM I IT' S 
YOU.. .BECAUSE TH^y SILLY TO 
DEVIL WITHIN THE 7BELIEVE 
IMAGE WORKS 

FOR WHOEVER ABOUT ITS 

POSSESSES 


F WAS JUST COMING 
TO YOUR ROOM TO 
^BEG YOU TO HELP 

B ^ me f 


Suddenly a cloud of smoke poured out of 

THE tMASE OF BAEL THAT OHANSED INTO A J. 
ClOANTICi LIVING HORROR REACHINS fOR ^ 

LADY LEONA/ --—- ^ 

■ ■■ ^ — - - ■ J my WIFE FORGOT THAT W | 

THROUGH GAEL I HAVE THE POWER TO f p 
BECOME INVISIBLE AND SPY UPON HER.. J ^ 
NOW BAEL WILL PUNISH HER 0 

HER DISLOYALTY/ \ 


HE SAW SIR- mm SiJDPENiy APPEAR AS 
THOUGH OUT CT THIN AIR, HOLDING THE 
IMAGE OF BAEL IN ONE ARM. r—- 


SIR 
WEIR / 


you' MUST BELIEVE ME ...MUST DO AS 
I SAY ! T CANNOT ^0 NEAR THEp^^ 
IMAGE OR IT WILL KILL ME, / 
BECAUSE THAT IS WHAT MY^ 
HUSBAND HAS COMMANDEDyp^l 
































































■ I U4^ J ' t 1 ' " ^ ' ■ -! ' i T 

I^BTmCTiV£LY, BAnV Tm£i> TO 
TH£ Mm WHO HAO CAUSBO THiS 

BART WESTCOTT,. 
SAVE ME/ SAVE 
YOUHSELF/GRAB 
THE IMAGE FROM 
MY KUSBAND/ 

Ay 


OH,BAEL,X WHO POSSESS YOUR 
IMAGE, COMMAND YOU TO TEAR^ 
THIS WOMAN APART AND. 
CONSUME HER. THEN DESTROY 
THE MAN WHO HAS LEARNED 
ALL MY SECRETS/ 

^ YOU 
^ DEVIL/j 



AGHHHH/ 
MORE DEMONS 


BAEL . 
I CALL 


^aaRRggh/ 



Th£ olobh man Fouanr WfW dfspeate fury. 


can't let HIM GET THE ^ 
IMAGE SACK/ GOT TO GET 
IT MYSELF/ LEONA SAID... 
POWER BELONGED TO ONE 
1 WHO fOSSESSED IT/ j 


(PUFF/)you'll pay for THIS. 
YOU INSOLENT YOUI^ FOOL, 
(PUFF/J DO Y0(J:.THINK I\L 
GIVE UP LIFE AND POWER 
--- EASILY...? 


Sm WEIR*$ FiNGERSMAO ALMOST 
REACHED THE IMAGE WHEN BARf$ 
HANDS CLOSED AROUND HfS THROAT/ 




Bart crabbed the image just as the demons 

^^B^^ ^^ARMED TOWARD HiM. mmgi^^ 


GOT IT/ HOPE—HOPE THIS WORKS FOR ME / BACK, 
YOU DEMONS/ GAEL / 1 WHO NOW POSSESS YOUR 
IMAGE COMMAND YOU,, .SEND DEMONS BACK TO THE 
INFERNAL REGIONS/ OBEY ME/ RELEASE WOMAN.,- 
KEEP AWAY FROM ME,,, KEEP DEMONS AWAY/ 



NO/NO/ ’ 
^BAEL 1 
COMMAND 
YOU/ 
DESTROY 
THE YOUNG 
I^FOOL/ i 


THE POWER OF 
I BAEL IS NOW ^ 
/ YOURS TO 
COMMAND, BART 
WESTCOTT,„ BUT 
IT IS TOO LATE 
L TO SAVE THE J 
WOMAN/ jm 


IT—IT WORKED/THE- 
THE DEMONS SEEMED 
TO GO RIGHT BACK INTO 
THIS FIENDISH IMAGE.^ / 
THE POWER 
BELONGS TO ME/^y 




















































Revolted by what he had 
SEEN, baht fled , . , r - ' 


l-I CAN'T STAY/ 

I can't listen f 
it's like a 

^ NIGHTMARE/^^ 


Bart FINALLY found a cab that took him bach . 
TO HIS hotel Hoom that nigHP. When hE 
OPENED theDQOH.. . . r' --v- — 

■ ■ '■ - the IMAGE BELONGS TO 

NO/ IT you now, BART. YOU TOOK IT 

can’t BE / &m FROM WEIR. CHO YOU NOT HEAR ME 
^ WHOEVER POS- 

VSESSES IT'MAY NOT GIVE IT UP 
UNTIL ANOTHER TAKES IT 
from him / y— 


STOP/ STOP/ 
LET HIM 60, , 
8AEL/ I 
COMMAND IT f 

it's too. .' 

HORRIBLE/ , 


f THIS ALONE YOU. 

. MAY NOT COMMAND/ 
I WHO LOSES THE . 
' POWER HE HAS 
GOTTEN FROM ME, 

IS CONSUMED BY ME 
< FOREVER/ *« 


I-l don't want THIS THING/ , 
I-l don't want ITS EVIL A 
POWER...DEMONS OF BAEL, ^ 
COME FORTH AND DESTROY 
THIS HOUSE AND YOUR MASTER 
AND YOURSELVES AND THE 
EVIL IMAGE SO THAT NONE MAY 
EVER AGAIN LEARN ITS 
DREADFUL SECRET / 


Baht did not pause to change 

CLOTHES BUT HAN OUT INTO THE NIGHT/ 


THE HOUSE. . .IT’S BURNING/ I'M RID 
OF THE IMAGE/ NOW IF T CAN ONLY RID 
MYSELF OF THE MEMORIES OF THIS NIGHT / 
WHO WOULD WANT FAME AND FORTUNE. 
WITH SUCH A PRICE INVOLVED ? 


NO/ IT 

can’t E 


IT IS TOO LATE, WEIR./ WHOEVER 
THE IMAGE MAY NOT GIVE IT UP 
FROM HIM BY FORCE. WHOEVER 


WESTCOTT.. . 

GIVE ME BACK 
THE IMAGE / YOU 
MAY YET SAVE 
YOURSELF. . , 
I WILL LET YOU 
60/ I WILL NOT 
LET BAEL TOUCH 
YOU- 


YOU NO LONGER COMMAND THE 
POWER OF BAEL, SIR WEIR/ 

' JUST AS YOU WRESTED MY 
IMAGE FROM THE ONE WHO 
POSSESSED IT BEFORE.. .SO 
I HAS IT BEEN TAKEN FROM 
YOU / 








































































BA/mm/r BACK TO AMERICA . . . 
AND THE IMASE WENT WITH HIM. 
FROM THAT MOMENT ON, EVERYTHim 
HE WAN7E0 BECAME H/S. HIS FA ME 
AS A 4.AWYER GREW AND HE HAD HIS 

OWN FIRM NOW. , -^- 

— - - ' THE JURY FREED 

SPIVEN M'COY, MR. WESTCOTT/ 
THAT WAS ONE CASE EVERYBODY 



WELL, IT 
DONE BA 
ME, JOH 


CRIMINALS y YOU LOOK AT 
ACQUITTED.y IT A LOT. DOES 
IT BRING YOU < 
GOOD LUCK OR I 
SOMETHING ?J 


NO, I CAN’T LOSE, \ I'VE 
JOHNSON. I HAVE Aj OFTEN 
SOURCE OF EXCEL- / WONDERED 
LENT ADVICE THAT I ABOUT THAT 
NEVER FAILS /IMAGE, MR. 
ME IN GETTING J WESTCCTT./ 
YOU LOOK AT 


5N'tA I'll say it 
BY 1 HAStfT./ HE 
yn.lj MARRIED AN 

h<T^ss,..he's 

GOT BIG CARS AND A 
PENTHOUSE APART¬ 
MENT AND A COUNTRY 
- HOME.' I WISH I J 
iHAD A LITTLE OF 1 
^ WHAT HE HAS J 




S POWERS OF BLACK 
SAW WHAT HAPPENED, 


IN WESTCOTT'S OFFICE. 
[ FOUND THIS OLD rj 
BOOK ON BLACK^^ 
MAGIC AND IT 
TELLS ME ALL^JA Y 
I NEED TO KNOW'llfa 
IF I STEAL THAT 4Bt 


DO TO GET 
. IT BACK./ 


Bart had long since 

CEA SED TO REMEMBER THE 
Cl/R^E OF THE UHHOLt IMAGE. 
HE FELT he'd be smarter 
tiiAN WEIR AmHANG ONjp 
THE POWER EORE^: ^ 


aaRghh; ■ 

...fool/ 4 

IT IS ^ 
ACCURSED./ 
JfOU WILL SEE,/ 


IT'S GOING TO 
BE MINE. . . 
THIS POWER. 


The NIGHT JOHNSON DECIDED TO STEAL THE IMAGE 
WAS THE NIGHT WESTCarTRETURNED TO THE OFFICE 


OH. NO YOU 
WON'T/1—I 
KNOW YOUR 
“ISECRET/ . 


ALL THAT HE HAS MAY BE YOURS, 
JOHNSON. YOU AR^ FALLING 
UNDER THE SPELL OF BAEL . 
BAEL’S SHADOW TOUCHES YOU 
EACH TIME YOU LOOK UPON THE 
IMAGE. WHY don't YOU WATCH 
YOUR BOSS AND SEE HOW HE 
GETS WHAT HE WANTS FROM ME? 


MARGE THINKS I*M COMING 
BACK TO THE OFFICE TO 
WORK. BUT X NEED BAEL'S 
POWER TO MAKE ME INVISIBLE 
SO I CAN SPY 
Lon HER. IF I 
\WANT TO MARRY 
CHLOE, I'VE got! 
’ TO GET EVIDENCE 
AGAINST MARGE. 


In the MEANTIME, JOHNSON HAD 
SEEN AND HEARD SOME UNBEUEVASLE 
THINGS WHEN HE LOOKED THROUGH A ' 
CRACK m THE DOOR TO HIS 
EMPUFfER'S PRIVATE OFFICE . . 


THAT IMAGE HAS 
MAGIC. AFTER I 
IN 
I 

BOOK ON 
MAGIC 

I NEED TO 
IF I SJEAL 
IMAGE, .. 

NOT A THING 
WESTCOTT 


YOU DIRTY THIEF/ PUT THAT IMAGE 
DOWN/ HOW DARE YOU/ I’LL LET 
THE POLICE DEAL WITH YOU/ 


AH, YES. BART, 
JOHNSON WILL SEE/ 
BUT THE CURSE WILL 
GO ON AND ON/ AND 
NOW YOU, TOO, 
BELONG TO BAEL/ 
ARE YOU READY TO 
JOIN WEIR AND 
THOSE OTHERS?/ 










































































wmN th^ balkau 

^o^r^tf^ks OF -^FBF Fi^cmsr pesFoncFo^AiTK 

an AQveNnkfF: m wt ffac^ cf the $<M^EmA rw^t 

^CCUFFFD. ONE NfSHT THE LORD OF A C^1%E ^ 

Hum ARY SAT BROOOiN^LY DRINFING WiNt. AT mS ^ 
S/DE STOOP A SYPSr F/OQLER PlAY/NB HfS SAP MUSIC. 
SWDE/^LY . .- __ 


The sypsy's 

FIDDLE 
SUDDENLY 
BURST FORTH 
WITH A RIBALD, 
PULSE-THROBBING 
TUNE. THE 
BARON, CAUGHT 
UP IN THE 
TEMPO OF 
THE MUSIC, 

danced 

MADLY 
ABOUT THE 
ROOM/ 
SOON HE 
LOST 
CONTROL 
OF HIS , 
SENSES 


the music/ it's too MUCH 
STOP/ STOP/ I*M 
^ C01IVG MAO * - . / 


With his brain reeling, the baron lunged at 

THE MUSICIAN . \ * KT-- n liif; 


We NEXtT/L^iNGi fHEiBARpNyAWQTE FROM 
HIS DRUNKEN STUPOR AN^ RUSHED TO THE 
ROORTmEHE^iW OEGT^OF THe PAST NIGHT 
HAD . TAKEN PLACE . - . - , 


I “I MUST HAVE BEEN DREAMING/ 
THERE IS NO DEAD MAN HERE... 
IWHA...? A POOL OP BLOOD T Jf ^ 
U IT WAS NO DREAM 


Suddenly, the haunting music of a gypsy fiddle 

WAS HEARD , 


ENOUGH OF THESE FUNERAL DIRGES, 
GYPSY/ PLAY SOMETHJNG SAY AND 
MELODIC. I WISH 
TO DANCE YES, MY LORO, 


KILL / KILL / 

I MUST KILL/ 


AA III/ the; MUSIC 
X MUST DANCE. . . . 


The servants rushed into the room when 

THEY HEARD THE INSANE LAUGHTER. THEY FOUND 
THE BARON PRANCING MADLY ABOUT THE ROOM TO 
EERIE MUSIC THAT HAD NO SOURCE. THE BAROn'S 
MIND WAS GONE AND HE WAS SEALED IN THE 
ROOM UNTIL HIS DEATH. LONG AFTER THE MAD ¬ 
MAN'S DEMISE, THE SOUNDS OF A GYPSY FIDDLE 
COULD STILL BE HEARD. THE POOL OF BLOOD 
STILL REMAINS, AFTER REPEATED ATTEMPTS 
TO ERASE IT, AS A TESTIMONIAL TO THE 
CREDIBILITY OF THE STRANGE 
ADVENTURE / 


the 

^^0 






















































00 YOU CRAVE JEWELS, 

MADAME ? 00 YOU LIKE SAPPHtRES t 
cm YOU FIND SOMEONE WHO MIGHT BE 
ABLE TO PAY THE PRICE OF SOMETHING 
VERY RARE AND PRECIOUS ? THEN 
BEWARE . . * / YOU MA Y ^ 

MEET ME ANY DAY/ 


It Mil on rm Nmr oF s£prmmER 

rm 

m * 


If MART AND JOHN HAD SWDIFD 
ASTROLOGY THFY MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
WmBiED, BECAUSE THIS mS THE 
HOUR OF THE TRANSir 0^^ MARS \ 
THROUGH SCORPIO.., AND AN EVIL " 
POWER ms SEEKING OUT ITS OWN/ 


\T MAKES ME FEEL ^ 
THE SAME WAY/ 
MAYBE IT WAS THAT 
HORROR MOVI E WE. j 

saw; 


BSaRY and ilOHN 
DUNCAN WERE JUST 
TWO PEOPLE WHO 
LIVED IN A SHABBY 
NEIGHBORHOOD AND 
WHOSE ONLY ESCAfE FROM 
REALITY WAS A NIGHT 
AT THE MOVIES, if 
ANYONE HAD 70.0 THEM 
THE ANCIENTS BELIEVED 
THAT EACH PLANET 
RULED OVER CERTAIN 
fVIECiQUS STONES AND 
THAT A SPIRIT WITHIN 
THE GEM WIELDED 
MAGIC POWER, MARY 
AND JOHN WOULD ^ 

HAVE LAUGHED. BUT 
NO ONE TOLD THEM. 
MARY AND JOHN 
WERE THE KIND WHO 
P/ND THINGS our 
, POR THEMSEiMES/ 


LOOK, JOHN / I 
NEVER SAW A STAR 
LIKE THAT BEFORE/ 
it's CREEPY„.GIVES 
ME A FEELING OF 
SOMETHING EVIL 
ABOUT/ 


WHAT AN AWFUL \ MAYBE IT ^ 
SCREAM / SOMEBODY ) WOULD BE ] 
NEEDS HELP -'Z SETTER TO 
^^^-^^^j^ZcALL THE POLICE 

infifllaHm 

involved / 














































As THEY ap^oached the spot erom 
miCH THE SCREAM SEEMED TO HAVE COME, 
AN UNBELSVABLE AND TERRIFYim SCENE 

met n^m EYES.,. p—-— " 

TfM/Fk , Tiiniiiiir ^^eeekkk/ ^ 

t WM JOHN/ W-WHATjB 
jEjXlKm. IS rr/j — 
wM mX U-LET'S 

get out of 

vmBf0/j^lSlM%SF^^^ HERE/ 


MARYPA/NTED, JOHN SEEM^ UNABLE-TO MOVE 


F we—WE MUST 1 
HAVE IMAGINED 
WE SAW THAT 
THING / IT—it's 
JUST A MAN.. .IN 
SOME KIND OF 
t FUNNY, FOREIGN j 
V CLOTHES/ A 


JOHN., , I THOUGHT 1 SAW 
SOME HORRIBLE CREATURE 
HOLDING A MAN IN ITS 
CLAWS AS IT CONSUMEt^ 
HIM / 


MARY/ PULL YOURSELF ^ 
TOGETHER/ WE’VE GOT TO 
GET AWAY FROM HERE / ^ 
SOMETHING CRAZY l^S 
[IS GOING ON/ _ 



I SEEMED TO SEE A MAN ^ 
IN YELLOW ROBES AND A TURBAN 
.. .AND NOW THERE'S NO ONE / JUST 
THIS HORRIBLY MUTILATED BODY/ . 


I SAW THE SAME \ 
THING YOU DID/ BUT \ 
WHO WOULD BELIEVE ] 
US ? IT isn't THE KIND 
OF STORY YOU COULD 
^ EVEN TELL THE POLICE.'J 


^ LOOK / HE'S LET'S GETAWAY 
GOT,SOME KINd/eROM HERE ... , 

* OF JEWEL INJAND let SOME* 

• HiS HAND/ JBODY ELSE FIND 

riT-IT'S A I don't ■ 

BEAUTIFUL | WANT ANY PART 
^ THING/ WHATEVER 

^HAPPENED / ^ 


AaRY/ THIS ’ 
I5N 'T LIKE 
YOU / YOU'RE 
OUT OF YOUR 
MIND/ YOU < 
CAN'T TAKE 1 
THAT / V 


MAYBE WHAT 


CAN'T 1 ? 

WATCH ME / J; , ' 

\ there's no ^ 

) REASON WHY Wf 
SHOULD LEAVE IT 
^HERE FDR SOME* 
BODY ELSE 
^ TO TAKE / m 


WHY DIDN T W 
WE SAW WAS A J THE MURDERER * 
ROBBERY AND ■^^s.TAKE THE I 
MURDER._AND THEJ JEWEL? 

MAN WHO DID IT WHY SHOULD 
MANAGED TO ^ WE LEAVE IT 
GET AWAY AS )HERE? IT'S •s 
YOU FAINTED.y JUST AS THOUGH 
FOUND IT,. 

BMBByiHnlSfe REALLY-*-/ 

























































THAT ms JUST OUR IMAGINATION/ 
itVE NEVER HAD ANYTHING SO < 
BEAUTIFUL IN MY LIFE,.. AND J 
I'M not' GOING TO LET YOU Ofi ( 
ANYONE ELSE TAKE IT AWAY I 
^ FROM ME/ r_— 


r I HOPE ^ 
BY MORNING 
YOU'LL COME 
TO YOUR 
jjS^NSES/ 


IT'S A SCORPION/ ^ 
LIKE THAT EVIL MON¬ 
STER WE BOTH THOUGHT 
WE SAW TONIGHT/YOU'O 
BETTER GET RID OF . 
^ THAT, MARY/ jf?^ 


. OH,YOU BEAUTIFUL,BEAUTIFUL 
THING/ I KNOW YOU'RE WORTH A 
FORTUNE/ JOHN, IT'S CARVED ON 

ONE side:., some kind 0F_-. 

FUNNY LITTLE CRAB/ 


^ W-WHATlS HAPPENING ? 

IT MOVED IN MY HAND/ 
SOMETHING IS COMING OUT 

-EEEEKKK/ WHAT 

AN UGLY HORRIBLE 
THING/ I— 


iTOHN WiNt WEAfliLf m 
maio BUT MAE:^ 
COUta^r TEAff 


fAlEASUfiisAs 
'eAZE& mro 
BLBAMm 


As THE GLITTEHING GEM FELL EHOM MAHY'S TERftOtt' 
PARALYZED ARM, THE STEADILY GROWmG CREATURE 
AL SO DROPPED TO THE FLOOR .. . 


As THE strange ijRAY^NG THING EMERGED FROM THE, 
DEM, MARY TRIB) DSSP&IATELY TO smtFE OFF ITS 
fc ir ' M CLINGING PINCERS.,, r -^— 


EEEOOWwW.f I'm free of it/ but--but 
1 CANY MOVE/ IT-IT'S THE THING JOHN AND 
I THOUGHT WE IMAGINED/ I-I'M HELD IN ITS 

POWER/_WHAT ARE YOU? WHAT ^ 

fcr-.. DO YOU WANT? 


UGH/ I CAN'T SHAKE IT 
OFF/ AND IT’S GROWING.../ 

^ aGGGHhh. 




'Beborb Mary's Norrifieo ^es.'the cre;&_ 

ROSE TO A standing PCiSWRE ANRAi^lEAfiEO jN 
^ -- ——ffORF and turban. 


lAM MARS NERGAL, Y 
THE SPIRIT THAT RULES 
THE GEM YOU STOLE 
FROM THE DEAD MAN. 
ONCE EACH YEAR > 
WH£N THE INFLUENCE\ 
OF NTf CONTROLLIMa^ 
STAR REACHES ME, 

I MAY EMERGE ANO K 
CLAIM A VICTIM TO M 
FEAST UPON/ 


YOU ARE FORTUNATE 
THAT I HAVE ALREADY 
CLAIMED MY VICTIM AND 
CONSUMED WHAT I WANTED 
OF HIS BODY AND SOUL/ 






















































NOW THAT I HAVE HAD MY YEARLY 
FEAST, THE PLANET THAT RELEASED 
ME HAS GONE ITS WAY. UNTIL ITS 
YEARLY RETURN. X AM THE SLAVE 
OF WHOEVER POSSESSES THE GEM 
I INHABIT. HERE...THE SAPPHIRE 
AND ALL IT BRINGS IS NOW YOURS.T 
IT IS IN MY POWER TO BRING ''CU > 
It WHATEVER YOU WISH./ 


J MERELY WENT BACK INTO THE 
OEM THAT IMPRISONS ME./ THE MAN 
WAS AS UN FORTUNATE AS YOU ARE 
LUCKY. HE PICKED'TONIGHT OF ALL 
NIGHTS TO STEAL THE SAPPHIRE 
FROM LADY ADHURST, WHO WAS 
t ITS TEMPORARY POSSESSOR./ , 


HE HAD TO MURDER LADY 
ADHURST TO GET IT./ BUT IF HE 
HAD WAITED A SINGLE HOUR, 
LADY ADHURST WOULD HAVE 
BEEN MV VICTIM..,. AND HE 
COULD HAVE PICKED HE UP 
AS EASILY AS YOU DID. 


I-I WISH EVERY¬ 
THING,/ MONEY, GOOD 
TIMES...EVERYTHING/ 


dLOSEBAfiOUSO 

Am iT fmo toseusyE^sm md 

A^WAUr:$ONeTHmu$H St/Cj* AH 


SrAKD ifiTO THE SmRKUNG GeM,)BUTE»i£ CQUU>NOT 
\S^.WEMimZ£D mupies FROM THB PAST THA T GA V£ IT ' 

i>-SHEAR-THESlNtSTER,WARNINGTOJCm. ,..J , 


INCREDIBLE,/ 13 > 
THAT CREATURE 
REALLY IN THE 
JEWEL?I-I SEE 
NOTHING NOW BUT 
ITS DAZZLING ^ 
BEAUTY AND \ 
THE CARVED } 
, SCORPION,/ y 


YOU WILL FIND OUT WHAT WE FOUND OUT. 
TOO LATE ...TOO LATE/ 



'r JOHN/ IT-IT'S CRAZY BUT IT'S TRUE/THERE's'S ; 


MAGIC IN THE JEWEL/ WE CAN HAVE ANYTHING WE 
WANT/ MANSIONS, CLOTHES, ANYTHING/NOW DO 
c, WANT ME TO GET RIDOF^ 
a^T^ri THE SAPPHIRE? 


JOHN./ JOHN/ IT'S INCREDIBLE/ 
COME QUICK AND SEEIFI'M 
DREAMING/ 





































































The next Momm the newspapers had 

PART OP THE STORY OP WHAT HAO HAPPENED 
THE NiSHT BEFORE,. . 


tsur IN A xrjxuRious PENTHOUSE SUITE tN nmRrr^n.T 
towers where they had moved EARUYf/rHATNhRNtNS, 

MARY AND JCHIN WEREN'T BOTHERED. V 


BAD LUCK / THEY CALL THIS BAD 
LUCK / HA / HA/ MV BEAUTIFUL, 
BEAUTIFUL SAPPHIRE / — 


LOOK CLOSER AT VOUR BEAUTIFUL 
GEM, MARY/ bOOK AND LISTEN/ 
BUT YOU SEE AND HEAR NOTHING 
fc BUT WHAT YOU HESI RE 


X HE WEEPS AND MONTHS RUSHED BY, OPENING UP A WONDSf- 

PUL NEW WORLD TO MARY AND UOHN - A WORLD IN WHICH 

EVERYTHING THEY WANTED WAS UNBELIEVABLY THEIRS . . . 


WHICH OF YOU WILL THE SAPPHIRE 
FIEND FEED UPON TO ADD NEW SPARKLE^ 
TO THE FLAMES WITHIN THE GEM? ONE 
YEAR FROM LAST NIGHT, ONE OF YOU WILL 
-T JOIN OUR BAND, JOHN AND MARY/ 


THAT UGLY THING WITHIN YOU ) / 

doesn't seem to matter any 

MORE. I'VE NEVER SEEN IT AGAIN/ ' 

it’s given us everything we want 
but I'm not even sure it's in the 
. jewel any longer / ^ 


it’s almost SEPTEMBER 25 AGAIN,, 
AND IF THERE IS SOMETHING IN THE' 
GEM THAT COMES OUT EACH YEAR TO 
FEAST UPON.WHOEVER POSSESSES IT 
AT THE MOMENT,. . IT'S ALMOST TIME 
^ FOR IT TO COME OUT / 


OH, I M THERE, 
MARY. BELIEVE 

Y7 me, t‘m 
JA THERE / 


THAT'S RIGHT, 
MARY / , 

































































































I Mary went our on the BALCix^Y 


THERE'S SOMETHWG 
ABOUT THAT STAR UP THERE 
THAT REMINDS ME OF THAT 
NIGHT WE CAME HOME 
FROM THE MOVIES/ 


WE AGREED TO ^ 
FORGET THAT NIGHT, 
JOHN.. .AND NEVER 
TALK ABOUT IT AGAIN, 
REMEMBER P BUT THERE 
IS SOMETHING I DO 
WANT TO TALK TO 
YOU ABOUT / 


YOU'RE THE 
MAN OF THE 
FAMILY ...YOU 
SHOULD TAKE 
CARE OF 
SAPPHIRE / 

I SHOULD 
HAVE GIVEN 
IT TO YOU 
BEFORE !j 


I KNOW WHY 
YOU haven't 
GIVEN IT TO 
ME,MARY/ 
BECAUSE you're 
SELFISH AND 
GREEDY AND DON’T 
WANT TO LOSE OUT 
ON ANYTHING / AND 
KNOW WHY YOU 
WANT TO 
GIVE IT TO 
ME NOW / 



YOU TOLD W T didn't KNOW 
ME ABOUT A IT WAS THAT 
THAT DEMON ) SOON,,./ BUT DO 
IN THE ^/yOU mean YOU 
JEWEL . ^WERE GOING TO SIT 1 
DID YOU /^BACK AND LET THE 
THINK I'D^i FIEND DESTROY 
FORGOTTEN ME . . . AND , 
THAT TOMORROW ) THEN TAKE 
IS SEPTEMBER j THE JEWEL 

yourself/ 


WASN'T THAT WHAT YOU WERE 
GOING TO DO TO ME ? IF I HAD 



THE STONE ON THE 25"*, I D BE 
THE VICTIM...AND THEN YOU'D 
JUST TAKE THE JEWEL BACK, AS 
YOU TOOK IT OFF THE GUY LAST 
YEAR. WELL. NOW YOU'RE^lH^ 
STUCK WITH IT/ 


YOU ^ 
BEAST I 
HATE YOU/ 



^JLs ikmsmBBSo MART ’S upftAi$xo wsrs; 
sue Few A tiiAtBmmT ft the tmp way 
sTiLpcLuroMeoxt^SAmttfte/ 


JOHN/ IT--IT'S THE 
POWER THAT LIVES IN 
THE JEWEL/ IT-IT'S 
COMING OOT...JUST^ 
AS IT DIO THAT' 
NIGHT I FIRST 

SAW rr / , 


IT-tr'S HOLDING 
US TOGETHER/ 
I-l CAN'T MCVE/ ! 


YOU BOTH MISCALCULATED, THIS VILLA IS ACROSS THE 
WORLD FROM WHERE YOU WERE LAST YEAR. THERE IS 
A DIFFERENCE IN TIME AND IN THE MOVEMENT OF ‘ 
STABS. THIS IS THE HOUR MARS PASSES THROUGH^ 
SCORPIO AND THEIR 

controlling rays 

REACH ME/ 





























































HEK/ HEH/ BOTH OF VOU f IT tS VVELL/ 
rNDEEOt THIS WAS A SPLENDID CATCH I 


THIS IS THE MOMENT MARS NERGAL > 
ENJOYS THE FEAST THAT RENEWS THE 
LIFE/AND LUSTER OF THE JEWEL HE 
GOVERNS/ SINCE AT THE MOMENT X WAS 
RELEASED, YOU WERE BOTH TOUCHING 
THE JEWEl_YOU BOTH BELONG TO ME/ 


I — L can't move/ I CAN'T 
BREATHE / IT- IT'S AS THOUGH 
WE WERE IN A GLASS COFFIN 
SURROUNDED BY HORRIBLE ' 
FLAMES/ WE—we're 
^ BURNING . ■- * 


Y HEH / HEH / YOU*LL 
GET USED TO rr/ We 
ARE THE LIFE OF THE 
JEWEL/,WE FURNISH 
THE GLITTER THAT MADE 
k YOU COVET IT/ 


WE ALL BELONG TO THE SOULLESS ^ ^ 

DEAD WHO POSSESSED THE SAPPHIRE AND 
ARE NOW POSSESSED BY IT / ONLY THROUGH 
US DOES IT LIVE . AND WE CAN NEVER , 
ESCAPE/ WE ARE DOOMED 
TOR ETERNITY/ 


Later in the mi a the 

OUNCANS HAO OCCURfEa^ 


the rolice^ hao EONE. 


KEEP IT.„OR SELL IT, MY > 
FRIENDS / 1 WILL STILL FIND ‘ 
NEW LIFE FOR MY JEWEL .. . 
AND MYSELF/ PERHAPS ftL 
BE SEEING YOU, EH F 


THIS SAPPHIRE ] WE MUST HAVE [I 
WE FOUND BE -J IMAGINED IT / A ^ 
TWEEN the \ STRANGE CREATURE 
BODIES / NO J ..THEN SOMEONE IN 
SENSE IN ROSE AND TURBAN. 
TELLING ^^THEN NOTHING/ BUT 
THE POLICE ) TH E SAPPHIRE / 
ABOUT 1T...0R^ \ let's KEEP 

ABOUT THE STRANGE V IT, GIBBS/ 
FIGURE THAT DISAP- J IT'S SO 
REARED / BEAUTIFUL/ J 


WE FOUND Y couldn't 
THEM LIKE ( HAVE SEEN ROB' 
THIS/ IT WASV BERY. NOTHING 
HORRIBLE / ( SEEMS TO BE 

AS THOUGH V DISTURBED/ 

they'd been 

ATTACKED BY 

SOMETHING OUT 

OF THIS W0RLDZ|9B^^^H 





fij/jifK 




1 /M/i M// ff 
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RETURN of the ICE VAMPIRE 


Thor Gu^tiffson heard the voices above him,. 
He tried to open his eyes to sec who was speak¬ 
ing, but he couldn't* Something was weighing 
him down, a great weight, so that he could not 
move at all. 

*'Hc's perfectly preser\"ed/* he heard someone 
say. '"The body's probably been lying here for ten 
years, and yet there's no sign of decomposition i" 

They were talking about him, Thor realized. 
Fools, he thought. Didn't they know that he was 
indestructible, that he could not die? What they 
thought was his body was merely he, alive, in a 
suspended 'State of animation. Hot anger ran 
through him ^ he thought of the way he'd been 
betrayed, brought to this condition. He w'anted to 
raise his arms and tear and destroy and avenge 
himself, but yet the weight upon him kept him 
silent. They were talking again above him—two 
men, he knew. 

"Let's get him oIT this mounlain,” one of them 
said. "The glacial ice has kept him perfectly pre¬ 
served* This fincf could make medical history 1" 

lliof felt*himself raised gradually onto some 
sort of carrying device* The mention of the gla¬ 
cier caused him to remember what had happerfed 
—to him it seemed only yesterday. 

Hrs brother Jan had discovered what he was* 
It had happened quite accidentally* Tlicy had been 
mountain climbing that day and had gone too 
high and gotten lost. High up there on t|je ioncly, 
deserted mountain, he had felt the uncon troll able 
need for blood, the overpowering urge to kill. 
He’d been far from the Swiss chalet where they 
lived, too far from any living habitation so that 
he could sate his need and hide the ra%^aged body 
of his victim from discovery. 

So he had waited impatiently till dark, while 
the little blood he had turned to water and his 
throat was dry and burning with the need for 
drink. He had^waited until hia brother Jan had 
gone to bed, and then softly, quickly he had 
crept to Jan's side, leaned over him, his teeth 
bared to sink into the sleeping man's neck. 

"Thor! What are you doing! Have you gone 
mad?" The shout had come from his brother, as 
some sixth sense had caused him to open his eyes. 

Jan had sprung up and twisted awMy, and 
snarling, uttering animal noLses, Thor had been 
upon him. But Jan was older, heavier, stronger. 
Desperately he'd struggled, for now', in addition 


to his need for blood was the realization that Jan 
must be destroyed. Now that Jan knew what he 
was, he would never be safe so long as Jan lived* 
But in the end Jan had overcome him, and he 
had lain bound hand and foot w'hile Jan ques^ 
tinned him, * 

"Why, w^hy are you this way? How long has 
it gone on? How many have you killed?" 

His brothers questions roiled over him while 
he lay silent, hate hlling his heart, no answer 
surging to his lips. What could he say. How stupid 
explanations would be when there weren't any to 
give! He had been the-one to inherit the disease 
that festered in their family. 

Finally when morning came, Jan had left him 
there* He'd taken away his warm clothing, his 
boots, anything that w^oulcf, help him survive in 
this w^orld of ice. 

"No matter what you arc.” Jan had said, 'T can* 
not bring myself to kill you. I am going to leave 
you here* to (he mercy of (he elements. Without 
these means of survival, nature will kill you. It 
will he easy to convince the villagers that in our 
climbing you lost jour footing and fell into some 
deep chasm where your body now lies." 

* So Jan had left him, bound hand and foot, and 
Jan had walked away. It was later that night that 
he heard the huge, breaking sound of glacial ice, 
and shortly thereafter it descended upon him, 
buryinjg hinr beneath its weight. And so he had 
kin these ten y^ars, knowing that ha was inde-- 
structibie, knowing that someday release W'ould 
come, and that his revenge w*ouId come. And no wi¬ 
the ice had shifted once again, leaviitg him free at 
last to seek that revenge. , . * 

Thor's reverie ended as he felt himself lifted 
from the stretcher onto a smodth, marble slab. 
This would be the morgu^, he knew-, and there 
would be others here, bloodless ones who would 
not serve his purpose. 

■'We ll leave him here till ,tomorrow\" he heard 
one of his rescuers say. '"Then we'll phone Dr, 
Turk to join us and we'll dissect the body/' 
"Sounds like an excellent suggestion," someone 
agreed* 

Thor had to control the corners of his mouth. 
The frigid state'of his body was leaving him and 
in another hour he knew he w-ould be able to move 
freely. By morning, he mused, there vvhuld be 
additional corpses that could be dissected in the 


laboratory’“and foremost would be that of his 
brother jan ! When he, himself, was found miss¬ 
ing in the morning, he knew they would merely 
assume that someone had stolen his corpse* 

It w^as exactly an hour later, In the darkened, 
silent, motionless morgue that Thor Gustaifsoii 
raised himself from diis slab. He stood there for 
a momeat, feeling the delight of movemeof after 
these long years of immobiiit)% and then he left 
the surge for blood rise up in him. Quickly he 
surveyed his mountain ^clothes, checking^ to see 
w'hcther they'd withstood the ravages of time and 
ice. The material was ^ood, and his outfit was in 
order* 

HiS first thoughf was to sate his hunger, and as 
he slowly opened the door, his eyes lit upon a 
young nurse coming dowm the hall, carrying a tray 
to some patier^'s room. He had almost decided to 
spring upon ner Vhen caution an4 his need for 
revenge told him otherwise. 

A .struggle might bring someone running, and 
then there “would be a hue and cry. Better to con¬ 
trol himself^ Uttle longer, make sure that he 
would fe safe, It w'as Jan that he w^ould sate this, 
long-starved thirst w'ith* It was |an who could 
reveal to everyone what he w'as. 

He knew the hospital was only a short distance 
from the chalet—if his brother still lived there* 
And if he knew jan, he was not one to move 
around much* 

Thor Gustaffson slipped down the silent corri¬ 
dors that were now safe in the late of the night 
and walked outside* The night w'as crisp with the 
winter*s air, and a bright moon lit his way, and he 
struck off in the direction of the chalet. True to 
his surmise, when he approached it, he saw the 
lights that burned within it. It bad not been 
boarded up. Jan wa? still there. 

He slipped past the ga.tes that protected the 
estate and headed tow^ard the dowmstairs floor* A 
light was burning in the library, and the drapes 
had not been drawn. Standing there beneath the 
window, his fist clenched as fury rose in him 
again. All these years while he had lain frozen and 
helpless, all this luxury had been his brother's. 

jan sat lounging in a chair dose to the fireplace, 
a book in his hand, the picture of comfort. And as 
Thor watched, the door to the library opened, and 
a beautiful gfrHwith gold hair, dressed in a white 
velvet robe, stood there, 

‘‘jan darling, aren't you going to bed?*’ The 
sound of her voice came to Thor through the 
half-opened French door. 

**No/’ |an said. '1 feel a bit restless tonight* I 
think I might stroll around the grounds for awhile, 
maybe go down to the village* Til be back spon* 
She pouted slightly, and then said, "Well, don t 
be gone too long. FI! miss you." 


Good, Thor thought. It wo^d not be necessary 
for him to enter the chalet and possibly cause an 
alarm. He could lie in wait here until Jan came 
out, and then— 

was just five minutes later that Jan came 
through the French doors. Thor let him pass, hug* 
ging back into the shadows, lurking behind him 
as he w^alked briskly down the path of the estate* 
Jan was carrying a walking stick, a sharp pointed 
one that he swung in his hand idly as he walked, 
Jan was halfway dowm tiie path “when Thor 
spoke to him* 

"Greetipgs, brother," he said softly. 

As Jan whirled around* Thor stood waiting for 
him in a half aairaal-Iike crouCh, He knew that 
the surprise of seeing him would throw his brother 
off guards and he wanted the delight of savoring 
that moment of fear on Jan's part before he killed 
him. And then the diakt, and Jan's lovely* wife—“ 
all of it would be his, ' ^ , 

Slowly Jan came .toward him, *'So you are 
alive," h^said slowly. "I knew later that you could 
not be dead. And even if you don’t believe me^ 
Fm glad you’re back, I want to talk to you-—” ^ 
Thor waited to hear no more of his brother's 
conversation. He didn't intend to be taken priS'- 
onrr again. With a gutteral cry he sprang; and 
once more, as ten years before, they were stmg^ 
gling together* 

But then, suddenly, Thor went rigid with shock, 
For he realized with shocking clarity what Ids 
brother wanted of him* It was not to take him 
prisoner again-i^it was not to kill him-r^but , , . 
With hypnotized eyes he watched Jan’s face come 
closer and closer to him, watched the bared teeth 
of his brother come closer and closer to his 'throat 1 
This vile insanity tliat festered in their family had 
claimed his brother, too! Now his brother, too, 
slipped out in tlie dead of night to quench his 
e%^er-present thirst and prey on unwary strollers^ 
With an in articulate cry he flung Jan from him. 
Jan fell backward, his arms flailing-in all direc* 
tions, and then as he twisted, he screamed' with 
agony as he was impaled upon the point of his 
walking stick*. 

Thor looked desperately around him. He knew 
that the scream would attract attention. He started 
to run swiftly down the path to. the gates, but 
when he get there, they were dosed* Bdiind him 
he heard servants coming, and desperately he tried 
to think of a way out of his predicament, and 
quickly he tried to vault the iron gate that sur- 
roimded the estate. His jump was just short of 
success, and with a scream he, too, succumbed to 
death as the iron picket impaled him. 

And thus they found Thor Gustaffson that eve* 
ning, a man whom they'd thought ten years dead, 
and they w'atched his life’s blood ebb.finally awajfi 
and they wondered. 



THE NIGHT OF 


I KNEW WATi WAS EXPECTED AT THE 
MQHCANSON ktANSfON. i HAD BEEN 
AmSEO THAT mCH OLD WWTHPCP 
MOHSANSON WAS RAPfDLf APPHOACH/NS 
THE END THAT MUST COME TO ALL 
MORTALS. . .AND I KNEW THAT THE 
ONLY PERSON WHO WOULD RECHET 
WS DEPARTURE FROM THf$ EARTH 
WAS HfMSELF/ 

WHEN r REACHED THE MORSANSON 
HOME I FOUND GATHERED AROUND 
OLD WiNTHROP*$ SEDSiDE ALL THE 
PEOPL E WHO WERE MOST INTERESTED 

fNHfSmsSW, they MRE mfTm FOR 

ME-^DEATH^-W TAKEHPi FROM THEM.,, 


THE NIOHT OF FftlDAY THE I3TH A 
BEGAN MUCH tIKE ANY OTHER ' 
NIGHT. VM always BUSY AND SELDOM 
HAVE TIME TO WASTE LOITERING J 
AROUND, fortunately* THAVE ] 
LISTS TO REMIND ME OF THE { 

, THINGS THAT MUST BE DONE. } 


WJNTHftOP'S NIECE JUDY^EXPECTS TO 
INHERIT ms FORTUNE. THAT'S WHY COUNT 
MANFRIED MARRIED HER...JUST AS SHE 
MARRIED HIM FOR HIS TITLE/ BUT EVEN 
THE DOCTORS AND THE LAWYERS SEEM 
ANXIOUS TO GET THIS THING OVER WITH/ 


iN A MATTER OF SECONDS 
HIS heart will stop j 
BEATING AND WINtHROP ] 
^MORGANSON WILL J 
BE DEAD/ 




























r POOR WINTHPOP DIDN'T ^ 
KNOW HOWTO PtLAK. IF HE 
HAD LISTEHED T3 M£ HE COULO 
HAVE LIVED MANY MORE YEARS^ 
ftUT HE VfOULDN'T STOPWORKlNfl 
HE HATED TO TAKE £V£N A FEW 
, HOURS OFF TO ERJCTY HIMSELF/. 


f THAT SHOULD BE A LESSON 
^ TO US, SIMON, WITH THE FEE 
that we can collect as the 

EXECUTORS OF WINTHROP’S 
ESTATE,WE OUGHT TO LEAVE 
, RIGHT AFTER HIS DEATH / ^ 


RIGHT, ALBERT/ A TOUR OR ^ 
A CRUISE IS EXACTLY WHAT WE 
NEED* MY HEART HAS SEEN 
iAD FOR YEARS,-* BUT 
WINTKROP WAS ALWAYS WANTING 
SOMETHING AND WE CQULD.^^ 
^NEVEH GET «YAY. 


THArSTOO BAD / 
EVERYONE tS ENTITLED 
TO A FEW HOURS OFF.1 


YOUR HEART AND MY 
BLOOD PRESSURE/1 
THOUGHT THE OLD 
FOOL WOULD NEVER 
^ DIE/ ^ 


AND NO ONE SUSPECTS THAT THE 
ARSENIC WE ADDED TO HIS NIGHTLY 
MILK IS SENDING HIM ON A LONG 
VaCAHON INDEED/ NOW HE'lL v 
RELAX .-*IN HIS GRAVE / 5"^ 


I CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT/ 
WINTHROP HAD REACHED TW 
POINT OF DRAWING HIS UST 
BREATH-,-AND YET, HE ^ 
LINGERS-—- M 


Fall those vacations uncle ^ 

PASSED UP AND ALL THE HOURS HE 
didn't tak e off “THEY HELPED 
PILE UP MORE DOLLARS FOR US i 
TO SPEND HAVING THE KIND Of J 
L FUN HE DfSAPPfK)VED OF/ 


; AND YOU DO NOT SUS¬ 
PECT, MY SILLY WIFE, 
THAT AS SOON AS HE IS 
DEADiYOU TOO WILL DIE/ 
WITH YOUR FORTUNE, 1 : 
CAN REPAIR MY 
: ANCESTRAL CASTLE J 

\and live in grand H 

STYLE/ ^ 


EVEN THE DOCTOR 
IS ANXIOUS TO GET 
THINGS OVER AND 
GOON A FISHINO 
TRIP/^ 



















THIS IS <?£TTtNS^ 

monotonous/ he's J 

SOUND TO DIE ANY 
MINUTE/ THEBE'^ NO 
SENSE STANDING ^ 
ABOUND HEBE / li 


mr AS A MATTER OF FACTi 1 HAVE 
F several BITS OF BUSINESS ON MT O 
LISTS THAT COULD ALL BE DONE TONIGHT 
WITHOUT CHANCING THINGS TOO MUCH. 

A FEW HOURS WON'T MAKE MUCH ^ 

f djfferenge when the results 

PCL^ ARE THE SAME. ' 


I MAO A rather GOOD iOEA 
OF WHAT WAS TAfCiNG PLACE 
UPSTAiRS. . . 


I NEVER REALLY HAVE TIME TO ^ 
LOOK AROUND THE PLACES I 60. 
THIS LOOKS LIKE A NJCE PLACE j 
TO RELAX. I've heard WINTHROP 
ALWAYS HAD THE BEST IN CISARS 
AND LIOUOR.. .AND I MIGHT AS 
WELL SEE FOR MYSELF WHILE / 
' I'M WAITINO FOR THINGS 
TO HAPPEN. 


UNCLE tS PROBABLY DEAD THIS 1 
VERY MINUTE,.,AND THE J 
MORGANSON I^ONEY^^^^^^| 
IS MINE/ IT'S ^^^OU ARE^ 
about time /y^ right, dear 

^ Jp^JUDY / 1 COULD . 
1 1 vL WAITED 1 

W MUCH LONGER/ J 


^ COME TO THINK OF iT, IVE NEVER^ 

HAD AW TIME OFF MYSELF. LIKE 
; WINTHROP... IVE always BEEN TOO 
^ BUSY. IT might not BE A DAD 
IDEA TO SEE WHAT IT WOULD BE 
LIKE/ EVEN aUST A FEW HOURS 
OFF WOULD BE A CHANGE. 


1*VE NEVER DONE ANYTHING 
1 LIKE THIS BEFORE-NEVER LET 
ANYTHING INTERFERE WITH 
BUSINESS.. .BUT MAYBE WINTMROP 
AND I both DESERVE A FEW 
HOURS TO OURSELVES 




TOO RELOVITE RIGHT, MY DEAR. 
there ;1S NO REASON FOR US 
TO WASTE ANY MORE TINE, 
NOTHING CAN POSSIBLY IN- 
V TERFERE OR CHANGE THE 
>1 ENDING NOW. 


IF YOU HADN T BEEN SO ANXIOL® 
TO BECOME A COUNTESS AND 
HAD bothered TO INVESTIGATE, 
you'd have discovered THAT 
THE DONEILS ARE HEREDITARY 
VAMPIRES/ FORTUNATELY FOR 
ME, YOU WERE NOT 
THAT BRIGHT /_ 

NO/ NO/ 
THERE ARE NO SUCH 

(things/ but—but 

YOU ARE / HELP/, 
HELP/ 











































































I AW,1NDEE0fMPALLTWI5 


HEH HEH/ ms (S EVEN BETTER > 
THAN I PLANNED/ J HAD INTENDED 

TO tell them that you were 

MURDERED BY A FrEND/Bm' NCW J 
THIY'LL SIMPLY think YOU ^ 
SLIPPED, FELL DOWN THE 1 , 
STAIRS AND WERE KfULED/ ^ 


THE FOOLS WILL FI DURE YOU ] 
CUT YOURSELF FALLING AWI ] 
BLED TO DEATH/ HEH HEH/ j 
YOU WERE A DUTIFUL WIFE, HY' 
DEAR. NOT ONLY HAVE YOU ; 
OlVEN ME A FORTUNE ... BUTJ 

you've given me your 
^ life's blood/ 


THEY WON'T KNOW I WAS i 
ANYWHERE AROUND Wh£N ?? 
HAPPENED... AND WHEN THEY 
SEE ME AGAI N E'LL BE IN MY 
HUMAN FORM AND THEyVl 
NEVER SUSPECT ME / 


I KNEW I HEARD A m 
SCREAM/IT'IT'S JUDY A 


WHAT INCREDIBLE ^ 
THING IS THIS?/ SHE ^ 
CAN‘TBE ALIVE / NO 
HUMAN BEING CAN LIVE 
WITH EVERY DROP OF 
BLOOD DRAINED FROM 
TNE body/ ijL>^ 


FEEL SO FUNNY 
W HERE AM I ? WHAT 

Happened?! must have been 

having a dreadful NIGHTMARE/. 


POOR CHILD / WATCHING HER UNCLE 1 
DIE MUST HAVE BEEN MORE THAN SHE \ 
COULD STAND/ PERHAPS HER EYES 
WERE BUNDED WITH TEARS AND.SHE / 
didn't see the ^Tjvijw / j 

- 7 ^ DIO I HCAR 

Vfm WIFE SCREAM? 

-^ [ WHAT HAPPENED ?/" 


TIME rvE HAD TO CONCEAL MY 
( TRUE nature/ I'VE HAD TO SNEAkA 




\ OUT AT NIGHT,^HIDE MY VICTIMS J 




\.,.UNT(_ FREEDOM WOULD . 




V AGAIN BE MINE/ 











































LOOK / IT's true .. ./ THEftE HE GOES / 


MOW 1 REMEMBER/ I REMEMBER ^ 
everything / MY husband/ don't 
let him get away I he's horrible I 

LINHATURAI_A VAMPIRE / HE TRlE^ 

TO KILL ME FOR -__—cC 

uncle's fortune.wwy dear child/ 

“-1 I --- YOU MUST BE 

\l f SUFFERIMG FROM SHOCK/ 

\\ ( AND YOU LOOK ALMOST 

M V AS THOUGH YOU were J 
\ -- DEAD/ r 


AMAZING/ WE MUST FOLLOW HIM.,. 
KEER HIM FROM OETTINS.AWAY WHILE 
SOMEONE CALLS THE POLICE / 


FOOLS / YOU'lLI 
NEVER CATCH ME / 


I'll PHONE the police. ^ 

THEY won't believe ME, BUT J 
' nCY'VE SOT TO COME / THEN J 

they'll see 

FOR THEMSELVESy MY HEART/ 

-''^ALL this j 

TERRIBLE, SHOCKING ( 
HLV EXCITEMENT.' I THINK 

i'M HAVING AN ATTACKA 


JtV ThEMfANTMe, I WS 
REALLY ENjorme wffif 
STOLEN NQNIENTS OF 
RELAXATION . 


TOO BAD I VC SELDOM HAD 

A chance to read, this 

BOOK IS interesting/ IT'S 
CALLED 'life AFTER DEATH*, 
E SHALL ENJOY TALKING TO 
■t the CHAP WHO WROTE IT. 


WHO ARE YOU P 
WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING HEREP. 


POLICE/ COME at once TO THE 
MORGANSON HOME / UNCLE 
WINTHHOP/ BUT-BUT I — I 
THOUGHT YOU WERE DEAO/ , 


GOOD EVENING, COUNTESS. I HAD 
A LITTLE BUSINESS TO TRANSACT 
WITH YOUR UNCLE TONIGHT. t J 
.WAS WAITING FOR HIM. 


after what happened To ME to- i 
NIGHT I'M NOT AFRAID OF ANYTHING 
HUMAN.. .NOT EVEN YOU WHO DARES 
INVADE THIS HOUSE LIKE A CRIMINAL/ 
THE POLICE WILL 

deal with you / 
everything here is 

MINe..ANO 1 WON'T 
LET ANYONE GET 
T>C BEST OF ME /J 


WKAT^ GOING 
ON AROUND 
HERE ? A 


I COULDN'T BELIEVE tT ■ 
WHEN I SAW him walking^ 
DOWN THE STAIRS/ t-I | 

don't know how my heart} 

IbsA SURVIVED IT / 


1 don't BELIEVE YOU / T 
MY UNCLE IS BEYOND THE 
POINT OF TRANSACTING J 
BUSINESS / BY NOW H 
L HE IS DEAD/ 



































IN fact my DEAH NIEC£ ,, *so ^ 
ANXIOUS THAT TOO AHQ YOUR 
COUNT decided TO HURRY THINGS 
ALONG BY POISONING MEf I HEARD 
YOU talking/ I WISHED I COULD 
HAVE A HALF HOW LONGER ON ^ 
EARTH JUST TO SEE PUNISHMENT 
METED OUT TO^YDU BOTH, AND 1 J 
f got my WISH/ 


^ NO, I don't MIND, it's FUNN^ 
BECAUSE ORDINARILY 1 WOULDN'T 
PUT UP WITH IT/ BUT WHEN I 
THOUGHT t WAS OYlNG [ BEGAN 1 
TO WISH I'D SPENT MORE TIME | 
HERE MYSELF 


mf/LE THE rnnsEOE US sat 
' coMFORTAmy m the usrark 

THE DOCTOR AND LAWYER WERE 
' PURSUtNG THE COUHT OUTStDE, .* 


^THERE HE GOES/ I—I HOPE 

THE POLICE ARE ON THE WAY/ 


JUST SITTING 

AND reading and thinking, . . 

t NEVER TOOK TIME TO THINK 
ABOUT ANYTHING OUT ^ 
LING UP MONEY/ 


WATCH OUT.OOCTOft/ 
THAT’S THE DEEP j 
y END OF THE 1 
(swimming P00L/> 


^ —1 TOLD YOU TO WATCH/T 

I can't swim/ this—THIS ^ 

EXCITEMENT IS TCRRIBLE FOR 
MY HIGH BLOOD PRESSURE/ > 


HEH H£H/ DID THOSE 
FOOLS think THE LAST 
OF THE FABULOUS VAMPIRES 
OF DONEEL COULD BE ^ 
SNUFFED OUT THROUGH J 
' THEIR PUNY EFFORTS/ jJ 


HA ha/ fooled YOU ALL, DIDN'T 
I? FOOLED MYSELf- TOO. THOUGHT 
SURE 1 HAD REACHED THE END, 

^ NOT A BAD FEELING. . EXCEPT t 
COULD HEAR EVERYTHING AND 
KNEW HOW ANXIOUS YOU WERE 
GET fttO OF ME/ 


AND WHO ARE YOU? I SEEM 
TO KNOW YOU. -. BUT IT LOOKS 
LIKE YOU'VE BEEN HAVING A 
GOOD time here in my library. 

READING MY BOOKS, DRINKING 
MY liquor and smoking MY 
CIGARS/ 


UNDER THE ^ 
CIRCUMSTANCES, 
I DIDN'T THINK 
TOU'D MIND. ^ 




NO REASON WHY WE SHOULDN T 
BOTH SIT FOR A FEW MINUTES, i 
MR. MORGANSON. in FACT, THAT'S 
WHY I WAITED . AND I'M SURE j 
MR. MORGANSON WOULD BE y/ 
HAPPY TO HAVE YOU — 
k JOIN US, SIMON, 
















































£ CANNOT UNDERSTAND WHY 
SHE DIO NOT DIE... BUT TRS ' 
TIME I'LL MAKE OBTAIN 
THAT SHE DOES/ .■> ^1 


As,tm£ comrsMOfieo iTftt remiauB: 

oowfit HeotDNT mr/cff if sckfj^s of the 


COUHTS OYlltlG 
• AQ<mMmGLS> 
WITH JUOT'S 
HOHHIFm CHYAS 
HISHI/HTUHS 
BOSYSmuCH HE/t.. 


A JASGEB THESUMSHIO' 
DEfi&r THE LEAVES^, . 

I END FOR A VAMPIRE/A 
L WOODEN STAKE THROUGH 
THE HEART/ 


'As TNECWNT 

> MABE MS 
SPECTACULAR 

^ esCApEf MS 
WIFE WAS ALSO 

> ATTBAPTINS TO 

FLEE THE 
RESULT OF 
^ HER CREED .,. 


I OUGHT Tti BE DEAD/ 
r DON'T KNOW WHY J 
■ I'M NOT/ 


\fjr^ 


Arr^ATMOM^HT 
QOCrtm Am ALSEf^T 
APPEARED Pi THE 
UBRARY .. . 


1 WAS ON MY WAT 
BACK TO THE HOUSE TO 
TELL YOU DR. PAYNE 
HAD DROWNED WHEN 
SUDDENLY HE CAME 
RUNNINS AFTER ME/I 
DON'T UNDERSTAND IT/ 


OH / MY BLOOD PRESSURE/ I-l COULDN'T 
00 fHROUGH ANOTHER NIGHT LIKE THIS / 


you'll never have TOi MY FRIEND." 
SIT DOWN AND ENJOY A LAST DRINK 
WITH ME...BECAUSE I SHALL HAVE 
TO 00 BACK TO MY JOB BEFORE THE 
POLICE GET HERE. 


Ttf-iV THE POLtCE ARRIVED, 

I ms coj^... I couu>R*r 
BLAME them for BEING 
PUZZLED FOR THEY FOmD 

TmroL&MmGAmoN had 

GASPED HIS LAST IH A 
LIBRARY CHAIR INSTEAD OF 
IN HIS BED ., JUID THE OOC^ 
TOR TOO, DEAD IN THE LIB¬ 
RARY, LOOKING AS THO 
BEEN DROVmo. BUT THE 
POLICE didn't mow THAT 
EVERfTHfNG HAD WORKED 

our ACCORmo to my 

SCHEDULE. THE DOCTOR 
ms TO HAVE DROWNED ANY¬ 
WAY WHILE ON A FISHING 
TRIP ...BUT FELL INTO A 
SWIMMING POOL INSIEAO. 
JUDY WAS FATED TO DIE 

AT mr husband's hands** 

AND THAT HAPPENED/ AND 
THE COUnrS CURSED LINE 
WAS DESTINED TO 
FOUR HUNDRED YEARS... AND 
THAT ms UPON MIONIGHTt 
FRilMY THE 13^^ . , * 


SIMONS HEART AND ALBERT'S 
BLOOD PRESSURE TOOK THEM OFF 
A LITTLE PREMATURELY PERHAPS.* 
THEY GOT ON MY LIST ^EN THEY 
DECIDEO TO WORK OVERTIME FOR A 
SUCE OF THE MOftGANSON FORTUNE] 
MAYBE THINGS WERE A LITTLE^ 
PUSHED, BUT IT WILL SAVE ME 
TIME LATER. . .A REALLY 
RELAXING evening/EVEN THOUGH 
I ENJOYED A UTTLE HOLIDAY, 
EVERYTHING TOOK CARE OF ITSELF/ 














































